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READ FOR YOURSELF 

How To Interest Someone in You 
... Get Dates ... Win His or Her 
Love . . . Become the "One and 
Only" . . . "Make up" After a 
Quarrel . . . Express Your Love . . . 
Hold Your Sweetheart ... Be a 
Personality . . . Improve Your 
Conversation. Looks, Manners . . . 
Overcome Inferiority . . . and many 
more topics. 
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How to Make Everyday Events 
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How to Make Your Sweetheart 

Write More Often 
How to Express Your Love 
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How to "Make Up" 
How to Say "Those Little/Things". 
How to Make Him (or Her) 

Miss You 
How Jo Propose by Letter 
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C^*>h& >7h£na br/mgs yo& a taie oe mystery amp suspense, of goes? aaad //ate,/wrjva<e 1 
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MArPcA/SP AS KX/AA5 Et&C APEEY EK&LA/AfED, /S EOT? VOU TO DEC/PE, EOR 
NCT TALKING f /T F/RST STARTED MME/V me ACTOR /A/UER/TER THE OtR AE&Ey 7MEATRE w 
IOAIDOA/...AA/D /T WAS THERE THAT HE AA/D MAR/CW 8ARLEY, MS E/AHCEE /MET.... 
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THE THING 



HE.. HE JUST 
SEEMED TO 
VANISH INTO 
THE DUSTf 
LET'S GET OUT 

OF THIS 
HORRIBLE PLACE. 



stavep> 

ANP 
SEARCHEP 
THE AHC/EHT 
RIAYHOHSE, 

BUT ME 

COHiPE/A/0 
HO TRACE 

OE THE 
CARETAKFT?.' 

AHP t THE 
NEXT PAY. AT 

me oeP/ce 

OE THE 

lAWYER WHO 
HAP WR/TTEM 
H/M APOi/T 

H/S 
/HHER/TAHCE... 




IMPOSSIBLE.' IT COUUMPT 
HAVE HAPPENED/ YOU MUST 
HAVE BEEN IMAGINING 




WHAT KIND OF A JOKE IS THIS T ^\ 
TRYING TO PULL MY LEG, EH ? WELL, \ 
I DON'T BELIEVE IT... AND ANOTHER / 
MOt0, FOR YOUR INFORMATION J 
I'M* GOING TO SPEND MY S 

MONEY TO MAKE THAT THEATRE ) 
THE SHOWPLACE OF LONDON// 



KHGRY, 6HT PETERMMEP, 
ER/C WE/VT AHEAP W/7H 
H/S PLAHS. HE ANP MAR/OH 
WERE MARR/EP, AHP THEY 
MOVEP WTO THEI/MV6 QUARTERS 
ABOVE THE THEATRE. THEN 
PAYS OEFHR/OHS ACT/IHT/ES , 

amp rrrn... 



IT'S ALMOST FINISHED, 
DEAF*. WE'LL BE ABLE TO 
BEGIN REHEARSALS SOON. 
THE PLAY'S ABOUT A BAT 
MAN, AND YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE MY LEADING 
LADY . . . 
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w\--EVENrm£Ef a&ewws M&vr ^Reiv #£%)?. Mwiffie w sieef, e/?/e wAH&e&ep powm to 

[me-. ,ms&?re& .&rAG£ lAre ewe /w&/f... ' ; 




tow TfituiFf wozer ret?/? ms momex ms pw&e. 

mp ro/? rs/e e//Mi ///sv/.r... " 




{//£- aesmoyep us, ail f?/Gur, sur se-\ 
foffe we ot£p we mowep rmr me 

WEATJZE WOWP &E /?eru/?/YeP JO 7Ve 
'RATS IF El/Ef? A6A/H SI/C/S AM OUTSI0E/? 

r&op me&ew&sf your wee/poeswr 

LOVe YOU. Ef?/CA0&eY, 5#e wAwrs ONLY 
YOUf? MOHEY AM? MAAIEf r//e fiAY AU/Sr 

nor go OVf" 
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M/Sry /MAG&S... 



HAVE THE EXTERMINATORS \\\ AGAIN 
AND GET RID OF THE 7hU*QS 

ONCE AND FOR ALL .' NOW I • 
KNOW I WASN'T REALLY HEARING 
VOICES.. IT MUST BE 
-, OVERFATIGUE.' 
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no in a eiaze of giory theab&ey f*ay- 
house was pestroyep fo/?eiASf?f 




__ » E&/C A8&EY SEARCHES? the RH//VS 
FOR REAJA/NS OF MS W/FE, SHT A*0 TRACE" 
OF HER WAS EYE/? FOHA/P>f /T WAS THEA/ THAT 
ERIC AISO REA1EM0EREP> THE ANCIENT CURSE" 

.."SHOi/io an ohtsiper who riots ewit, 

TROP THE THEATRE &OARPS, THE RATS WML 
CLAIM THE 01/11 P/AIGT" 




IIP IT AIL REALLY HAPPEN ? PIP THE GHOSTS OF ERIC'S ANCESTORS APPEAR TOH/M7ANP WHAT 
ABOUT THE CARETAKER ANP MS PROPHECY ? MP ONE WOHLP 0ELIEYE ERIC WHEW HE 70C0 
HIS ■ STORY. 0L/T THEN NO ONE COH/.P EXPIAW WHY THE. RATS WERE WOT OESTRp/EO /N THE 
F/PE.. NOP WHY />NE OF THEM WORE A LOCKET.' THE 79ttW»a KNOWS, Bl/T THE JTAfaWS 

-' :- ■ & $>• " 
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rfre 

3£G////W6 
J 0F A 

A*/? AS /%F 

si AM? C10SF 

J> OF M/AE 
S Tf&MTCW'S 

Jsraey. /=&/? 
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FOR CENTURIES I HAVE ^N. 
WAITED FOR THIS OPPORTUNITY \ 
...FOR FOOLS LIKE YOURSELVES / 
TO MAKE IT POSSIBLE FOR ME J 
TO REVISIT THIS OLD COVE.'' < 
WITHOUT fOi/ TO BREAK THE \ 
CURSE WHICH KEPT ME FROM ) 
'RETURNING , THE 
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V/V THE NEXT MO/HEt/T.. WE STOfM 
H/T US. BOAT f?OCKE£>. . . l/KE /T iffls 
Mr fH/A/~.AMP ME&E WAS A SCffEAM.." 




SAME pay., we ser 

SA/l.. HAL AA/0 A4£. I 
Tfi?/£P ro CALM mu.. 
5//A/C///G //*£ A 
&&&/7EM5P C////.&.. 

SL/r I WAS. . /UFA/?. . 
&Z£4/</M6PO///r..AjySL : L£. 
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WE RACED.. THROUGH.. rRAfrfi/t.. 
m6W.. WHAT r 4KKMA3P..." 




THE 






Slowly the S. S. BARENTUS dropped anchor 
at the stone wharf of Martin's Island. And 
there was a puzzled look on Captain John 
Ventrell's face as he spoke to his first mate. 

"Something is definitely wrong, Mr. Peter- 
son. All the wooden buildings on the wharf 
and the beach have vanished. And where 
are the people to greet us? After all, we bring 
them all the supplies they must have from the 
outer world. Last year they came in their 
boats to meet us. I think that both of us 
better go ashore and investigate. Carry your 
revolver with you just in case we run into 
some unexpected kind of trouble. And also 
alert the crew to keep their eyes open while 
we are on shore." 

Mr. Howard Peterson walked down the 
gangplank next to the Captain. They walked 
the stone path across the beach that ran to 
the -village and then stopped in utter amaze- 
ment. 

"Every house has vanished," exclaimed the 
first mate. "Just as though a hurricane had 
come and levelled everything and then wash- 
ed the debris and the people out to sea. But 
we had no report of any^ weather disturbance 
in this area during .the past year. Maybe the 
people have gone back into the jungle on the 
other side of the mountain." 

The two men climbed slowly up Mt. Slosom 
and noticed it was stripped bare of vegeta- 
tion. When they reached the summit and 
could look at the other side of the island 
they could hardly believe their eyes. 

"The jungle has disappeared!" exclaimed 
Captain Ventrell as he blinked his eyes sev- 
eral times to be certain he wasn't looking at 
a mirage. "Not a sign of a human being. 



GREEN 

MASS 



animal, house, or any kind of vegetation. .It 
looks as though something was here and re- 
moved everything. I think we should return to 
the ship and have the radio man contact 
Donjon 's Island and ask the authorities there 
what we should do." 

The night was heavy and starless. The 
watch on the ship was doubled and the men 
were armed. The crew below was restless and 
couldn't find any sleep. 

"It just can't be," protested seaman Lou 
Zwemer. "I was here last year when we 
brought supplies. This island has a population 
of about 2300 people. Where did they go? 
There was a nice kid here by the name of 
Helen Frisbey. I bought her a present back in 
the States. Maybe a plague hit this place. But 
where did they all go? Donjon Island is nine 
hundred miles to the south and you couldn't 
make it in the small boats these people had. 
Gives me the creeps." 

On the bridge of the boat. Captain 
Ventrell held in his hand the reply to the 
message he had sent to Donjon Island. 

"Orders are for us to stand by and in- 
vestigate. It is possible that as a result of the 
atomic explosions and test on Marinew 
Island there was some terrible after-effect 
here. Governor Whitemore said in his message 
they would try to rush some scientists here by 
navy plane to investigate." 

When he had finished speaking the Captain 
glanced over the side of his ship. He noticed 
a long greenish mass on top of the water that 
was slowly inching towards his boat. At first 
it looked something like a bunch of seaweed 
that had matted together. Instinctively his 
hand touched the searchlight switch and a 
powerful beam hit the water. 

"It's alive," shouted the first mate. "The 
thing has a head and is coming towards the 
boat. Must be a sea serpent. We'd better get 
out of its path at once," 



Fortunately there was steam in the boilers. 
The Captain sounded the emergency alarm. 
.The heavy chains lifted up the anchor and 
the propeilor began to turn over. The boat 
went towards open sea followed by the green 
mass which slowly began to circle the vessel. 
"Looks as though we are going into a 
circular trap," observed the Captain. Then his 
words were interrupted by several shots as 
armed members of the crew began to fire at 
the object with their rifles. The bullets went 
through the mass with no visible effect. 

"I could take a chance and run through 
it but I must consider the safety of my men. 
Send out a radio message and tell them to 
get that navy plane here in a hurry with 
.some bombs. I'm going to try to spray some 
oil on that mass and then set it afire." 

Slowly the boat inched closer to one side 
of the floating mass and with a pressure 
sprayer a film of oil was shot at the thing 
in the water. Then a flaming torch was 
thrown and the crew watched the eerie 
spectacle as the water was ablaze. When the 
fire died down the mass was still there, 
making a smaller and smaller circle in a de- 
finite attempt to encircle that ship. Finally it 
touched the bow of the ship and something 
like an electric current hit every man. 

"I want every man to wear rubber soled 
shoes. The men down in the engine room 
must wear rubber gloves. That stuff has been 
probably affected by radioactive waves. It 
may have floated in from the scene where 
they exploded one of the A or H bombs." 

One of the crewmen rushed up to the 
Captain. You could see how scared he was 
by the terrible expression on his face. 

"The plates of this ship are starting to dis- 
solve," he managed to say. "That monster 
or mass of life is definitely giving something 
off that affects metal." 

The Captain looked at his first mate and 
then it dawned upon both of them what must 
have happened to the people on the island 
and all the houses. 

"Bet it crept all over the place. They didn'i 
have a radio and couldn't send out a mes- 
sage for help," said Mr. Howard Peterson. 
"Now I know how they must have felt as the 
trap drew closer and closer and they saw a 
doom they were powerless to resist. What 
can we do? Even if the navy plane arrives, 
just how will if help us? We can't even take 
to the life boats and rafts." 

"Line every crew man on the deck," order- 
ed the Captain. "I am responsible for the 
safety of the men. If I ever get out of this 
alive, believe me, I'll have a headache till the 
end of my days." 



In an obvious attempt to be a bit funny 
and relieve the tension, the first mate put his 
hand into his pants pocket and came out 
with a tin box that was about an inch and 
a half long. 

"Something new for headaches," he man- 
aged to say. "Go ahead and take a few of 
the tablets. I am certain you will feel better. 
You can take them without the usual 
glass of water. Dissolve within thirty seconds. 
If not you get your money back." 

The Captain was in no mood for this kind 
of sport. Death was just around the corner 
and the first mate acted as though he was 
being auditioned for a radio program. So the 
Captain took the tin box, opened the cover 
half way, and dumped the contents over- 
board. Then he let the box itself slip from the 
palm of his hand. About sixty seconds 
elapsed and then things began to happen. 
The water started to sizzle and get warm. It 
was as though somebody had set a fire on 
all the water to a boiling point. The green 
the bottom of the sea and was trying to heat 
mass became visible as it struggled to get 
out of the hot water. It went to the left and 
then to the right. Finally it turned towards 
the shore but never made it. For before the 
eyes of the startled crew the mass began to 
dissolve. 

An hour later the boat was back at 
the wharf and the navy plane had landed 
with its crew of scientists. Captain Frank In- 
gers, U.S.N, spoke to the first mate and Cap- 
tain. 

"The plates on your ship are almost as 
thin as paper. We'll have to transport all of 
you away from this ship either by planes or 
navy boats. What was left of that mass has 
been picked up by some of our scientists. Dr. 
Ludgwig Maronis wants to speak to the 
mate." 

A small man with heavy thick eyeglasses 
wanted to ask a lot of questions. But he ask- 
ed the one that was bothering all of the 
scientists, as well as the Captain and the 
crew. 

"We would like to have some of those pills 
you gave to the Captain. Just what were the 
contents? How could headache pills break up 
that mass?" 

Mr. Peterson put his hand again in his 
pants pocket and came out with another 
small tin box. It was almost like the one he 
gave to the Captain. But it was different. 

"These are the headache pills! I only had 
one box of them! What was in the other box? 
Where did I get it? I don't know, I just don't 
know . . ." 

THE END 
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(*I0# 0WS, THE A/EWSPAF&? //EAP//A/ES HAP 

Is seem scpeecma/g a&ouya mmp/pe-milep 

VVMO srPUC/C AGA/M AA/P AGA/A/, OA/LY 70 P/S- 
APPEAP FPOM S/GHT. AA/P WEN. /A/ A P/STP/CT 
USUALLY PESEPrEP AFTEP PAffa, A W EV/L 
F/GUPE STOOP PO/SEP AA/P tVAWA/G TO SIXMO?: 



EXCUSE ME M'AM.JUST 
COT INTO TOWN AND I'M 
AFRAID I'M LOST. I 
WONDER IF VOL) COULD 
TELL. ME WOW TO GET 
TO THE BRUNSWICK 

HOTEL... ^f&l 
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THE THING 




BIOOP. THEY SAID ...JUST 
WHAT I NEED / AND THEY 
GAVE ME THE MOST IN- 
GENIOUS IDEA OF MY LIFE.' 
NOBODY HERE RECOGNIZES 
ME ... AND THE PATIENTS 
ARE TOO HELPLESS TO 
FIGHT BACK f A WONDER- 
FUL OPPORTUNITY... 




...FOR ME TO KEEP 
REPLENISHING MY SUPPLY 
OF BLOOD, WHILE I MASQUERADE 
AS A DOCTOR ! A GENUINE /<*<• 
SIPM JOB . HEH HEH I HERE'S 
THE ROOM THEY MENTIONED. 
6/8... YOU'RE ABOUT TO 
ATTEND A GRISLY FEAST f 
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THIS WON'T HURT AT ALL, DEAR 618 f 
VOUR BLOOD HAS BEEN HIGHLY 
RECOMMENDED... AND I MEAN TO 
MAKE A MEAL OUT OF ITT SO 
STOP THE THRASHIN6... 




THAT'S OA/iy THE BSGMMMG. PEAR t/AMR/REf WAIT l/HT/l THAT POOMEP TR/CfiZ£ ■ SET7ZES 

wo vour cuRsee stomach ahp starts ro eat the upechtoe yoi/r heh asHf/SEW 

APPETJZWG PROSPECT, /SA/'T /T F ., flW%? 



THE THING 



/o).VE MIG> STORMY M6HT.A 

\Z/ h/6hia/aymaa/ atteajrtep ro 
rob a stagecoach as /r 

APPROACHES? T/YA7 VERY &R/P6E.. 




ATER,0AKY THE H/GHWAYAfAH'S BOPY WAS 
RECOVEREl?.. SO REORiE 3EI/EIYEP THAT H/S 
AA/TAGOYY/ST WAS THE GHOST £>R OYYE OF MS 
OkYA/ IY/CT/A1S.. 



hue eveay topay, cw stormy /y/ghts, 
two m/sty, ghostly e/gures a4ay &e 
seeh strugglmg on the rums of tmf 
olo stohe sr/pge .' 
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TALK UP... /VkSTf WE KNOW YOU GOT ~"Y£ 
A FORTUNE STASHED AWAV UP HERE ON 1 
THIS HILL OF YOURS. ..AND WE AIN'T / 
LEAVING WITHOUT IT.' SPIT ,__^^^ 
IT OUT... WHERE'S IT AT? J\ 
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THE THING 



/"NOW WHO'S OOQMS0? ~) 
(CACKLE OVER {*^£2-^l^S^ 




swim 


^B ,^«i lUB 




V^^n^H^niAA^-^i 






Wmlw 1 


iwiMSS 


wdiTl_ 
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M-MEBBE THERE/* 
SOMETHING TO THIS 
CURSE BUSINESS.' 
THERE'S TALK IN 
TOWN... 



our w r//£ pvrc/s mwf/zf... 

FOR We F7fi>sr T/MF... THEY 
SAW THE QM//VOVS S/6//S OF Art 

approacm/vg sra&us 
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"j Jailed Vua Og>/\ 




. . . said the SCANDAL-HUNGRY BRUNETTE. Was she 
lying? Was she "screwy"? Or was she really guilty? 

Janet Stahl was the fanciest-looking manicurist on Manhattan 
Island and . . . and the craziest, too f She "confessed" that SHE 
killed the cop— because he made a pass at her. Was she lying 
just to get her name in the papers? Or was she telling the truth? 
NERO WOLFE has to find out list— before murder strikes 
again! A terrific thriller! Don't miss TRIPLE JEOPARDY 
by Rex Stout. 





YOU GET ALL THESE 
*VH* HITS' TOO! 

EACH INDIVIDUALLY BOUND 

FULL SIZED 
HARD COVERED NEW ROOKS 



AN AMAZING DEMONSTRATION OFFER BY AMERICA'S 
NUMBER ONE ENTERTAINMENT BOOK CLUB 



WITH 

MEMBERSHIP 



WILL YOU ACCEPT this gigantic bargain 
package! You get ALL SEVEN full sized 
novels for only ONE DOLLAR-to read, to 
enjoy, to put proudly on your book shell. 
(The price of these books in publishers' edi- 
tions adds up to $17.75!) At the same time 
you are enrolled Free of Charge in the Dollar 
Mystery Guild . . . America's Number One 
entertainment book club. 

Here's the simple, popular plan of 
the Dollar Mystery Guild; Each month 
the club selects two top-notch new books. 
These are described to members well 
IN ADVANCE. You take only those 
you like; no more than four a year if 
you wish. If you don't 
want a book, simply tell 
the club. It will not be 
sent. Members save monev 



by paying only ONE DOLLAR each (plus 
few cents shipping) for large, hard-bound 
books worth up to $3.00 each in publisher's 
editions! Best of all, if you join NOW, you 
get SEVEN new books for ONE DOLLAR 
as an enrollment premium! Send coupon 
to DOLLAR MYSTERY GUILD, DEPT. 
CCG-6 GARDEN CITY, N. Y. 
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THE K'NG IS DEAD 
by EllERY QUEEN 
Somebody killed sadistic Mr. 
Bendigo. But the murder 
weapon was an EMPTY gun ! 
Ana it was "fired" tbrougi 
a solid steel door'. 

BLACK WIDOW 
by PATRICK QUENTIN 
A girl dead in your apart- 
ment ! Her suicide note blame* 
you. Her angry friends say 
she was YOUR girl friend. 
But YOU have seen her ONLY 
ONCE in your whole life! 

NEVER BET YOUR LIFE 

by GEORGE H. COXE 
Every cent the murdered 
gambler owned was willed to 
Dave Barnum. But Dave had 
to BET HIS LIFE to prove 
HE wasn't the killer!' 

ALIAS UNCLE HUGO 
by MANNING COLES 
Here's a top-notch espionage 
y3rn about a young heir to 
a throne ... a Russian com- 
missar . . . and Tommy Hara- 
bledon, secret agent extra- 
ordinary ! 

THE NIGHT WATCH 

by THOMAS WALSH 
Every night, he trained his 
big binoculars on the "bach- 
elor girl" in apartment 8-A. 
He got a surprising "close- 
up" of her private life. Then 
the KILLER showed up . . . 

MURDER WITH MIRRORS 

by AGATHA CHRISTIE 
A terrific new best-seller by 
one of the greatest mystery 
writers! Tells of a thrice- 
married woman . . . and a 
house swept by MURDER . ■ ■ 



Mail This Coupon to: 

THE DOLLAR MYSTERY GUILD, DEPT. CCg-6, Garden City, N. Y. 

Please enroll me In the Dollar Mystery Guild and, rush me these new books. Later I'll send 
only 91.0O for the entire package. 

ENROLLMENT BONUS — 7 FULL-SIZED BOOKS for $1.00 

TRIPLE JEOPARDY, THE KING IS DEAD, BLACK WIDOW, NEVER BET YOUR LIFE. 

ALIAS UNCLE HUGO, THE NIGHT WATCH, MURDER WITH MIRRORS 
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AMAZING DOUBLE-ACTION rmrmm WAT 

^CONCEALS V MEDICATES 
PIMPLES 





ACNE, BLACKHEADS AND 

other externally-caused 

SKIN BLEMISHES! 



mm 



I test* conducted by leading doctors have proven that an 

dicotion helps clear up skin blemishes while it covers and hides 

plei! In the many cases tested by the doctors, there were < 

omen and children. White and Negro. Some with recent 

others with skin troubles of many years. The results v. 



lOO% 



SUCCESSFUL 

IN CLINICAL TESTS 



COMPLETELY CLEARED! 
DECIDEDLY IMPROVED I 
IMPROVED! 



Leading 
SKIN 
SPECIALISTS 

RECOMMEND THIS 
DOUBLE TREATMENT 

Styilcioni p,..t,ib. two wo r i "> 1 " I P «""' 
ikio eruptions Firil— cUan lk» thin and do, 
>>-. paioi of dogging diet. Socond-inhibil it 



■ ■Aiif THE SAME TYPE OF MEDICATION 
NUW USCC IN THESE CLINICAL TESTS 

IS AVAILABLE TO YOU I 



TEEN-AGERS and CROWN-UPS RtGAIN NEW POPULARITY^ 



.■■■'- with ■-<■ oppo.it* iM fiivlla thai you ■ --■ drvamvd poitibltt! 

HIDES PIMPLES ON LIGHT, AVERAGE t DARK COMPLEXIONS! 



or DOUBLE, 



Mail FREE TRIAL Coupon TODAY! 
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SKIN DOCTORS STATE THAT 
TO NEGLECT YOUR SKIN MAY 
PROLONG YOUR COMPLEXION 
TROUBLE AND MAKE IT 
MORE DIFFICULT TO CLEAR UP I 

OUAY MAY U HARMfUL- 

S.-i '!•< Scop. M.d.coc.d Jl.it 1'oeMieM 

.lib In >p...ol ".o».r-op" action! 

Mill COUPON AT ONCE/ 



SURE. QUICK RESULTS -WORKS LIKE MAGIC! 



I SCOPE PRODUCTS CO., Dopl. C C 7 
I 1 Orchard Si.. Now York 1. N 
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Tnou.andi like yourtelf today enjoy the 
wonderful ifcln beauty that would norm- 
ally be theiri-lnonki to Scope Scope 
Medicated Skin Formula h made in 
ipecial tonei to match your ikin— and 
olmoit like magic hides tho>e unnghtly 
enlernally cauied blomiihoi while the 
medicotion it acting. Jutl a few minulet 
o doy moy help you toward Ihe com* 
plosion thot'i lovable to kin ond touch I 
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SCOPE PRODUCTS CO., Dept. c C - 7 
1 Orchard St., New York 2, N.Y. 



Htynptn 

WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING* 




MSB 



. ■ . 



LIGHTS UP THE INSTANT YOU DROP 

COIN I Just insert a penny, nickel, d 
into the slot on top. In a split second your spectacu- 
lar Television Bank lights up— in o big, BIG way I * 

BIGGEST ATTRACTION EVER! - 

Everyone will want to see this amoiing new Televi-_ 
sion Bank. Your friends, relatives and neighbors 
can't resist putting in coins to see this show! """ 

TURN OF KNOB SHOWS NEXT EXCITING - 

PICTURE I After you've looked your admiring fill _ 
at one picture, just turn center knob for next thrill- 
pocked "show" light goes out outomotically as • 
new picture appears To light new picture, bank _ 
another coin. SIX exciting pictures— a fight, a hilori- 
ous cartoon, a tense rodeo scene, a swell figure 
skater, o dramatic dance team and a cirews clown •*" 
with his trick dog I 

PUTS YOU "IN THE MONEY" FAST ' 

Your savings pile up PIENTY FAST with 
this marvelous new Television Bonkl 
Everyone wonts to see all six pictures— 
your savings grow ond grow by leaps 
ond bounds I e Rich. looking mahogany 
finish with four simulated dials and 
speaker grille. 4V x 4" and ruggedly 
constructed. Will give you years of fun 
and big savings! 

SEAGEE CO., Dt.pt. ccs 
2 Allen Street, New York 2, N. Y. 
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LIGHTS UP! 

LIKE BIGGEST, COSTLIEST 
TELEVISION SETS! 



ft. HITS fVIIY TELEVISION 

HICK FIGHTS AND ALII 

ft IMXHLS YOU AND YOU* 

ruiNDi pop-iyioi 

ft AND . MAKES VOUI 

SAVINOS MOUNT UP PASTr 

All Still COMlTllXTtON 

ONLY *|9S 

commn with iattrv *we tuui 



GUARANTEED l« DELIGHT TOUI 
lank com*. comploU with 
bulb, botttfy and tfrong k«y 

for opening and implying 

your wealth of laving*. 







DO YOU KNOW ABOUT 
THE TIME WHEN 



'/2J^ — Three Dodgers 
Wound -Up on 
3rd Base at the 
Same Time. 



AND YOU'LL LAUGH TOO— WHEN YOU READ 

THIS FUNNIEST COLLECTION OF BASEBALL GAGS 

AND STORIES EVER WRITTEN ... IN LAFFED ON 

BASE — THE COMPLETE BASEBALL JOKE BOOK. 

Here's a riotous selection of dugout capers that's a "hit" in any 
league ("hot stove" or not). Daffy stories of real ballplayers and 
their experiences on and off the diamond, with umpires, managers 
and their buddies. 

CASH m OH THUS AMA£«tt-& ©©UNI"!.'.? P1AY1 

Surprise your friends with your increased knowledge of the game and at 

the same time chuckle 
to the zany antics of 
these wonderful 
"screwballs." 

■BON'T Gil CAUGHT 
Off BASE? 

Mail the coupon 
NOW, for your copy 
of the Complete Base- 
ball Joke Book. But 
hurry because "it's a 
steal". ..at only Si. 98! 

FIRST TRY 
10 DAYS 




Read About the Wild, Crazy- Antics of 
These and Other of Your Favorite Ballplayers! 

Sal).- Ruth, Allie Reynolds, lefty Gomel, leo Durocher, 
Sal Maglie, Bobby Thomion. Dixie Walker, Yogi Berra, 
Dizzy Deon, Al Schacht, Frqnchy Bordagaray, Babe 
Herman, Dazzy Vance, Dick Bortell, Bobo Newtom, 
John McGrow, Fronk Fri.ch, Rube Waddell, Rogers 
Hornjby, and 




— Babe Herman Got Conked on 
the Head Chasing a Flu Ball? 



OR WHEN . . . 




— Caseu. Stengel Tipped his Cap 
at the Plate and a Bird Flew Out? 
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SEND NO MONEY 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS, Dept.M264 
113 West 57th Street, N. Y. 19, N. Y. \ 

' at the funny side of baseball. Rush my copy 
ASEBALL "fOKE BOOK. If not completely 
n the book for a full refund. 
1.9" (Stravon pays postage) 
. I'll pay postman only SI. 98 plus a few 
charges. 



D CANADA OR FOREIGN COUNTRIES 
ITERNATIONAL MONEY ORDER 



